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gravely abused, but we are forced to ask whether Broadcasting
House still stands eon the promise of the Covenant.' The
major difficulty stands even clearer for all to see. The highly
organized and highly centralized energy of our society is almost
wholly directed to concealing from all save the most persistently
curious the shallow and crumbling foundations of the leisured
materialism in which we exist. When the Roman world was
falling asunder and the barbarian was within the gates, the suc-
cession of mercenary soldiers taking the assassin's path to the
throne was plainly revealed as the only source not of salvation
but of respite. To-day the appearances of prosperity can be
imposed upon the reality of ruin. The judicious manipulation
of the price level, proclaimed as a generous virtue, can pervert
the judgment and suborn the suffrages of millions of innocent
people who, because they are never called on to pay the price
of their desires, have no means of knowing the inescapable
penalty which they are imposing on their children. But there
remains to us the natural virtue which tells us that as we sow we
reap, that we cannot produce more by working less, or add to
the world's happiness except by consuming less, instead of more,
than the value of what we produce. This knowledge no false
philosophy can deny to us, because it is natural to man. All
that is needed is the grace to apply this knowledge, and the
channels of grace are never closed. There lies the abiding
hope. But if there is a light amid our darkness and a hint of
dawn in the sky, it is a light not of this world and the dawn is of
no Utopia upon earth.